Life and Letters

So there is no chance for the specific or
the picturesque. Many men have failed with
the National Anthem by trying to give it a
beauty of detail which it literally is not capable
of bearing. Possibly the most skilfully written
of all new versions was that of the late James
Elroy Flecker. His second verse ran :

Thou in his suppliant hands
Hast placed siich Mighty Lands :

Save thou our King /
As once from golden Skies
Rebels with flaming eyes.
So the King's Enemies

Doom thou and fling.

And in the later verses he cast his thought on
the

Few dear miles
Of sweetly-meadowed Isles ^

celebrating the loveliness of each kingdom.
That his version is, as a poem to be read or
spoken, immeasurably,, superior to the old
version a child could see. Yet the better
it is the worse it is. Those subtle effects, those
chosen epithets, those efforts of the imagina-
tion, are, in a popular anthem for singing, all
wrong. They would hold the singer up;
his attention would be detained by single
words ; and, beyond all this, he would certainly
be too sheepish and self-conscious to sing such
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